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To the tuue of, When flying Fame. 


q A new Ballad, intituled, The Battell of Aten. Cour, in France, betweene the 


Engliſh-men and Frenthmen. 
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Chat he might truely vnderſtand, 
- that France did hald his right, 


1 ados he ſent 
Pn truely vnderſtand, 
his minde, aud whole intent: 


Dellring bim in friendly ſozt, 
his lawfuil Right to relte; 
Ozelſe, he ſwoze by Vent of Bwozd, 
to winne the lame in F elde. 


The Ning of France with all his Lozds, 
which heard his meſlage plaine, 
Unto eur bane Ju baſladsz, 
did an were n diſdaine: 


And ſeid out Bing was pet lo young, 
and ot ta tender age. 

Therefoze me wieigd nat of his warres, 
noz feare not bie coure ge. 


Pis knowledge is, in feats of Armes, 
Þis tender Joynts mae fitter were, 
to toſſe a Tenis ball. 


Counſell graue out Ning did hold, 
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Unfo the towne of Hurſlew nent, 


A Tun of Tenis balles thereſsze, 
in pꝛide and great diſdaine, 

Ps ſent vnto our noble ning, 
to recompence his pains. 

LVWhich anfwere, when our King div hears, 

de waxed wzath in heart, 

He ſaid. he would ſuch balles pzonide, 
ſhouid make all Frainceto ſmart. 


Andarmie then our King did hold, 
which was both god and ffrong, 
And from South-harrpron is dur King, 

with all his Naule gone. 


In France he lauded ſafe and ſound, 


he marchey vp amaine. 


But when be had beſleg't the ſame, 
Tobatter downe their ately Towzes, 
Englithballes. 
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4 The ſecond part, Of the battell at Agen Court. 


To the tune of, When Flying Fame, | | 
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* 
V Etill he came to Agen Court, 
where as it was his chance, 
To finde the King in readineſſe, 
with all his power of France. 


\ 
A mightie Hoſte he had pꝛepar d, 
vf armed Douldiers tem 
Which was no leſſe, by juſt atruunt, 
then foz tie thouland men. 


Mich fight did much amaſe aut Ring: 
koꝛ hee in all his Poſte, 

Not vaſſing fyfta ne thouſand had, 

accounted with the mot. 


" The king of France. which well did know, 
the numder of our men, | 
Jn vaun'ing pꝛide vato our Pzince, 
did ſend a Harroid then, 


„Co viderffand what he would gine, 
foz Ranſome 9? his life, 
When they in Field had taken him, 
amidſt that bloudy ſtriſe. 


But then our King with cheerefull heart, 
this anſwere tbem did make, 

And ſaid, befoze this comes to paile, 
ſomeof your hearts ſhall hike, 


And to vout pzoudpzefumptions Paince, 
declare this thing quottz her) 
Bine owne heart bloud ſhill pay the pꝛite 
none e lſe he gets of me. 


With that beſpake the Duke of Pozke, 
W Novleaing,queth bee, 
The leading ofthis Batten bzane, 
vonchſafe to giue it me. 


G2damarci: Conſin Poꝛke, quoth hee, 
grant tha thy r⸗queſt, 
hen martch thou cnc-2ag'onfly, 
and Me will lead the ref}. ö 
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Then teme tho bzagging French men downe, 
with tueir crneii rozce ano migꝭut: 

Mith whom our goble King begun, 
a hard and crusll fight. 


| TheArchers they diſcharg'? their thafts, 

lo thicke as haile from @kte, | 

That many a French-man in the Field 
that dappis day did dye. = 


The Pozſe-menfombledon the Þtakes, + 
and ſo their lines they lo: | 

And many a French man there was taken, 
foz pꝛiſoners to theic cl, 


Ten thouſandmen that dax was 
of Enennes in the Field, 

And eke as many patloners, 
that day was loaũ to pala. 


Thus dad our Ring a happie day, 
— — * 
And bzought tbem quickly nder att. 

thac lace in pꝛioe vis pzance. 


